A D V IC R T I S ['. M 1C N T
TO TIIK
THIRD KDITIOX.
.....'KKAi. valuable letters, and other fitritms matter, having- been
communicated (o (he Author too late tn be arranged in that chronological order which he had ciidcas-aitrfd uniformly to observe in his Tew/', he was obliged to introduce them in his Second Jtditiait, by way of AMIKMIA, as eoinimxlionsly as lie cottld. Jit, the present edition these have been distributed in their proper p/aees. In revising' his -coinincs far a new edition^ he had pointed out where soine of these materials shwiitl be inst'rtt'd ,• but unfortunately in the ntiilst of his labours-, fie was seised with a fever, of which, to the great regret of all his friends^ he died on the
''• of HI ay, lyy.1;'-    -•'// the i\'otex that he had written In the
indeed, and when it went off I thought myself quite, well; hut 1 soon felt a runvidiun that I was hy no means as I should he so exceedingly weak, an my miseruhh: attempt to write (o you afforded u full proof. All thru that can Im said is, that I must wait with patience. Hut, o my friend! how strange is il that, at this very lime of my illness, you and Miss Temple should have heen in sudi a tlaiij;t-rtiiiH state. Much occasion for thankfulness is there that it has not been worst! will) you, I'ray write!, or make: fiumeliody write frequenily. ( fed myself a j,;ood deal stronger l<>-day,nntwilhstandinn the, .scrawl. (loci bless yiin, my dear Temple! I ever am your old and affectionate friend, lierf and t trust hereafter,
'jAMKs Dii.iWW.i..1  //». p. 35.1. mar in a
' On tl>is clay liis hrtuher wrote to Mr. Te.mple: ' I have now the pain-fill lusk of iufnriniuK ymi that my tlfiti' brolluir i!X|iiri,'il lliiH ninrniii^ >U two o'clock; \v« liiivf. Imtli lull it kind, fiffiuitioimtc! frirntl, ruul I sluill ncvrr luwo such luiuilu'V.1 {.filers of Jtaswiil, p. ,157. Wliut was prnliiihly JJiiswcll's last Irttfr is as fi)llinv>.; 1 Mv IIKAR 'I'KMi'i.i-:,
'I would fain \vriti: t<i you in my own liinul, hut JTiilly ("iniuit. (Tlirsi-words, whicli nrt; hiii'dly Ic^ihlf, ;nni prolj.-ilily l!i<i la.st pom1 Huswll incr wmic, .'if'lord Ilif. clc.'iri-st cvidcix't' nf liis utUir physicid proslf.iiion, | Al;i-., my friend, what a siati' is tlii1.! My son Jaini's is to write fur iiii- \vlial iTiimins of iliis letter, and I am to dicuite. '('In: pain wliirli lonlinncil for HO nuiny wi'i-l;-, wa-i very :.f\ciei^i-noLiH plants of my mind
